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hoped that they would praise an author whom I valued, they were
sure to make one empty observation on the hack of another, and
to name some tasteless piece in which they wished to see me play.
If I listened in their company, to hear if some noble, brilliant,
witty thought had met with a response among them, and would
reappear from some of them in proper season, it was rare that I
could catch an echo of it. An error that had happened, a mispro-
nunciation, a provincialism of some actor; such were the weighty
points by which they held fast, beyond which they could not pass.
I knew not, in the end, to what hand I should turn : themselves
they thought too clever to be entertained; and me they imagined
they were well entertaining, if they romped and made noise enough
about me. I began very cordially to despise them all; I felt as if
the whole nation had, on purpose, deputed these people to debase
it in my eyes. They appeared to me so clownish, so ill-bred, so
wretchedly instructed, so void of pleasing qualities, so tasteless ;
I frequently exclaimed: No German can buckle his shoes, till he
has learned to do it of some foreign nation !
(e You perceive how blind, how unjust and splenetic I was;
and the longer it lasted, my spleen increased. I might have killed
myself with these things : but I fell into the contrary extreme ; I
married, or rather let myself be married. My brother, who had
undertaken to conduct the theatre, wished much to have a helper.
His choice lighted on a young man, who was not offensive to me;
who wanted all that my brother had, genius, vivacity, spirit and
impetuosity of mind; but who also in return had all that my bro-
ther wanted, love of order, diligence, and precious gifts in house-
keeping and the management of money.
" He became my husband, I know not how; we lived together,
I do not well know why. Enough, our affairs went prosperously
forward. We drew a large income; of this my brother's activity
was the cause. We lived with a moderate expenditure; and that
was the merit of my husband. I thought no more about world or
nation. With the world I had nothing to participate : my idea of
the nation had faded away. When I entered on the scene, I did
' so that I might subsist; I opened my lips because I durst not
continue silent, because I had come out to speak.
" Yet let me do the matter justice. I had altogether given
myself up to the disposal of my brother. His objects were
applause and money; for, between ourselves, he has no dislike to
hear his own praises, and his outlay is always great. I no longer

